AFTER   EVEREST
deceived in this way have died within a few days of leaving
our hospital, from the effects of some poisonous drug or
violent manipulation.
A few years ago one of the highest-born people in the
land was suffering from a disease which is by all modern
physicians considered wellnigh incurable. Having tried
various doctors—homoeopathic, allopathic, Ayurvedic and
others—he sent for a well-known vaittyan who lived 200
miles away and had (for some reason I cannot fathom) a
great reputation. The celebrated physician arrived, and
gave the great man a dose which was said to contain
five hundred different ingredients* Within a few hours he
was dead. But the doctor still lived, and is doubtless still
plying his trade.
On one occasion, a vaittyan came to a friend of mine
and asked him to procure a pair of midwifery forceps.
" What do you want them for ? " asked my friend, a
qualified Indian doctor of the better sort. " I have got
to take some teeth out, and I want them to hold the
patient's head still." " That's not necessary when you're
taking teeth out," " No, I know, but it's necessary when
I'm bidding up the fee. I won't let his head go till I get
what I want out of him—it's not the teeth I want, but
the money! "
Some time ago, a man came into Neyyoor Hospital
with multiple fractures, very bad indeed, from a fall off a
palm tree. He had broken both legs, both fore-arms, and
the base of his skull. In six or eight weeks he was walking
about, and doing things with both his hands. Several
vaittyans visited the hospital and made urgent inquiries
as to what medicine we had used to effect this magic.
They would not believe that it was due to splints, and
when we told them so they were quite convinced that we
were keeping back the secret from them, lest they should
get hold of it and set up a formidable competition. Frac-
tures are due to devils, therefore some magic drug that
can exorcise them, or some secret incantation, is the only
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